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the horizon, feeling that it would be only a Turkish
man-of-war* My children, for months, did not pass
the threshold, though Laura insisted on showing her
indifference to the danger by walking out; and one
night when some mischievous Mussulmans started a
cry of " Death to the Christians," in the streets of
Kalepa, and the entire Christian population in a few
minutes were at our doors, beating to be admitted,
the cavasses refusing to open without orders, she
had flown to the door in her night-dress and thrown
it open to the crowd, who passed the rest of the
night sitting on the floor of the consulate. The
sentinel at the city gates, whose duty it was to salute
as I passed, turned his face the other way, with a
muttered " Dog of a Christian," on which I called
back Hadji Houssein, who was marching in front of
me, and, ordering him to look the soldier well in the
face, so that he might remember him, sent him
directly to the governor to repeat what had passed,
and demand summary punishment for the insult. I
was informed that the man had six weeks of prison.
I don't believe he had a day, but the insults were
stopped, which was what I wanted. Of those weeks
of intense, prolonged anxiety the impression remains
indelible to this day.

The relief from the tension, grown almost unen-
durable, came with the arrival at Suda of the Psyche,
with Admiral Lord Clarence Paget, direct from Con-
stantinople, to inform us that the Arethusa frigate
had been ordered to Crete. If the Psyche had been
a reprieve the Arethusa was a pardon. The hilariousatter having witnessed the insurrection
